The Congress of Berlin

knew that she had ceded Cyprus to England, but was
ignorant of the Bulgarian agreement. Austria had promises
from England and Germany which gave her, without striking
a single blow, Bosnia and Herzegovina. France had obtained
assurances that Egypt and Syria would be left outside the
discussions. The English public, picturing with admiring
terror Lord Beaconsfield sallying forth to face the Muscovite
Bear, little thought how thoroughly the play had already
been rehearsed.

On arriving at his hotel, the Kaiserhof, Lord Beaconsfield
found the table of his drawing-room entirely hidden under
an immense basket of flowers and a large box of delicious
strawberries, decked with orange-flowers and roses. This
was the gift of welcome from the Crown Princess, Queen
Victoria's daughter. He wrote to the Queen: "The Crown
Prince and Princess have showered kindnesses on Lord
Beaconsfield during his visit to Berlin, and what makes them
more delightful is, that he feels they must be, in no slight
degree, owing to the inspiration of one to whom he owes
everything." He received a visit from Bismarck's secretary:
"The Chancellor would like to see Lord Beaconsfield as soon
as possible."

The two men knew each other, and appreciated each
other. They had met in London sixteen years before.
Each had divined in the other an intelligence and a will.
Beaconsfield found Bismarck greatly changed. The pale,
wasp-waisted giant whom he had seen in 1862 had grown
stout, and was letting a white beard sprout on his ruddy face.
But he still found the tone he had liked, simple and realist,
rather surly, brutally frank, and still found those terrible
things spoken in a gentle voice which astounded one as
coming from this vast bodily frame. Bismarck told him that